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A Favourite Map Sons, 


Y Lodging is on the cold nd, 
ans 1 is my fare oF 
But that which grieves me more, love, 
Is the coldneſs of my dear : 
Yet {till he cry'd, turn, love, 
I pray thee, love, turn to me, 


For thou art the only girl, love, 


That is adored by me. 


With a garland of ſtraw I'll crown thee, love, 
I'll marry thee with a ruſh ring; 
frozen heart ſhall melt with love, 
merrily I ſhall ſing. 


Yet ſtill he cry'd, &c. 


But if you will harden your heart, love, 
And be deaf to my pitiful moan, 


Ob! I muſt endure the ſmart, love, 


And tumble in ſtraw all alone. 
Yet ſtill he cry d, & c. 
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FOWLER, PRINTER, ALIsZURT. 
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